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Summary: Jack comes back to Berk and Hiccup, being the adorkable 
little dork he is, gets excited. Fluffy ; D One-Shot 


Shut Up 

**Emjoy this little piece of shit :P We need to get Hijack back to 
the top, so requests would be great 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>Hiccup groaned slighty, pulling the scruffy sheets of his bed 
closer to him, in attempt to warm himself from the cold air outside. 
He cracked opened an eye and saw snow falling gently onto the little 
island of Be-<p> 

Snow . 

His eyes widened under his sheets and he lept out of the bed, not 
caring that he woke up a sleeping-now-annoyed Toothless. **How rude** 
his face showed. 

"Sorry, bud," He spoke, pulling on his shoes... well, shoe. "But 
Jack's here!" He exclaimed, a little too excitedly. 

Toothless snorted at his rider **Really?** 

"Really." He answered. 

Running outside, he was greeted by the floor. His eyes were shut 
tight as he heard a laughter that could only belong to none other 
than Jack Frost himself. "Gods Hie, you should have seen your 
face ! " 


He allowed himself to open his eyes, now being able to see a blue 
hooded boy rolling in the snow. "Gee, thanks Jack." 



"Aw Hie, you're no fun!" Jack pouted, dusting himself off the snow in 
his hair and perching himself on a nearby rock. "You need to loosen 
up a bit more." 

Hiccup crossed his arms and raised an eyebrow, "Well, thanks to you I 
know have frostbite on my ass even through my clothing you idiot. Is 
that fun?" 

"Y-yeah." Jack stifled his laughter, without success. 

Hiccup stood there in the exact same position, "What?" He asked, his 
tone annoyed and impatient. 

Jack paused, before talking through a grin of perfectly white teeth. 
"This." He pointed to Hiccup. 

He rolled his eyes and his arms fell to his sides, "You've just 
gestured to _all of me_. " A second later, he fell to the snowy 
ground, a Jack ontop of him. Well, kissing him techinically . Hiccup 
wrapped his arms around Jack's cold neck and pulled him closer, 
agreeing with himself that he would promise to wear mittens for the 
rest of the day. Jack grinned and let his knees rest on either side 
of Hiccup's waist, his fingers lacing with Hiccup's that were 
positioned above the brown mop of hair. 

Hiccup moaned as he felt Jack deepen the kiss, feeling a shiver run 
down his spine for multiple reason. I think you can guess why. He 
tangled his freckled fingers in Jack's snow hair, feeling giddy at 
the softness of it. They parted, with pink cheeks and breaths 
mingled, resting there foreheads against each other. 

"Damn Hiccup, if you wanted a kiss you could've jist asked." Jack 
laughed, kissing Hiccup's nose. 

Hiccup cheeks reddened. He rolled his eyes and pulled Jack closer by 
the collar of his hoodie, their noses touching. "Shut up..." He 
mumbled before going to kiss Jack again in the snow. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pxstrong>Let ' s put an end to the Jelsa business and get Hijack 
back to the top! So, leave a review or PM! :) <strong> 


End 
f lie . 



